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Suddenly, he walked out onto the veranda and faced the other room
across the garden. He saw the shadows on the paper screens and called:
"Monsieur, comment vous portez-vous?" He was drowned out by the
other noise, Saionji raised his voice and repeated the question, adding:
"I smelled your perfume!"

From his associates behind him arose a roar of laughter.

The soloist across the way stopped. "Monsieur, Monsieur Saionji,
Are you there? I'm coming."

Unsteady footsteps came along the veranda,

"Monsieur Komyoji!" Greetings were showered on him. "Have you
heard from your French sweetheart?" someone asked.

Komyoji threw up his arms in response.

All arose and repeated the French national anthem. In the room
opposite, a steady flow of the Nipponese songs and samisen music
continued.

Komyoji, taking a seat next to Saionji, received a sake cup from
him. 'Too bad we can't get good French wine, isn't it?"

"Some day we'll have champagne," said Saionji hopefully,

"How did your friends get together tonight?"

"We have just decided through our own newspaper to dedicate our
services to the country in defense of the people's rights against the
arbitrary Sat-cho authorities,"

"Like your friend, Monsieur Clcmenceau, in France before we left
there?"

"Precisely. What have you been doing? Who are your friends over
there?"

"I just returned to the capital a few days ago, after ! settled some
family matters. Through my mentor. Councillor Inouye, I got a secre*
tarial job in the government He and his friends are there/'

The young publisher frowned. He felt strongly about Komyojfs
acceptance of an official position. Like the others, he became more
outspoken than usual after a few drinks: "So youVe sold yourself to
the bureaucrats, eh?'1

Komyoji bristled; "I have to earn my living some way* What's it to
you, anyway?*'

"Wait!" Saionji signalled to his younger friend. But Komyoji went
on; "And it's Councillor Inouye's advice that I should gain a foothold
and enter politics later. What's wrong with my taking the most logical
course to get into the limelight eventually?"

"Well, it's one way, of course* But you play right into the hands of